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FRpES S

WARDNESS
OF CRONKITE

A Blaze of Diamonds Follows &'
Flaming Pudding at a

Dinner Party.
L

It was two days before the wedding, and
Judge Josiah Marcellus had come down
to Blantwood to witness the marriage
of Julie Nason to that dashing young
army officer Prince McTeague, aven a8
three vears before he had been the guest
of honor at the nuptials of her sister,
with staid and elderly John

_THE AWK

Saanne
Krantz

' As was his due, the pleasantest, quistest
suite in the rambling old mansion, that in
the second story of the library wing, had
besti ..»'u(md to the '\ﬂ‘.—. wm“
sitting room, & bedroom and bath, and in
the rear but conneoted by a private halk
way a smaller room for his demure and
decent serving man,

It was natural after dinner for the
Judge to have a long and confidential
talk in the library with his host, Abram
Nason, the friend and client of many
vears. 1t was even more natural when
this was over for him to speed the young
folksin the parior on to their pleasures with
apt and courtly phrase, and then to plead
his vears and infirmities as an excuse for
retiring to his own rooms. Once se-
cluded there in one of the two easy chairs’
drawn up before the deep red coals on the
sitting room hearth, he touched the bell
on the stand in summons of Jenkinson,
his man,

‘Sit down, Cronkite,” said the Judge,
himself swinging about the vacant chair.
“ suppose you want to know the situation
which [ brought you here to elucidate and
remedy ?”

‘1 should like to hear your version of
it, sir,” answered the detective,

Humph! Though that may not be the
same thing, hey? Well, then, subject to
vour superior wisdom, it is as follows,
my source of information being that
vague and unreliable sodrce the master of
the house.

“My. Nason has been a most indul-
gent parent to his two motheriess chil-
dren. He built a fine house for Jeanne
on the river side of this estate. He has

just put up as fine a house by its side for |}

Julte. He gave Jeanne when she was mar-
ried the handsomest necklace and girdle
o diamonds 1 had ever seen until he
showed me this evening the duplicates
of those which he has bought for Julie.

y “You ra;:volloot that n:' I was starting
of a4 telegram from Nason ukln.
m‘hrm( down a shrewd, close mamn ?o:.
private inouniry? Of course do, or|
vou wouldn't here. Well, it seems '
an hour before his daughter Jeanne came

to him in the deepest distress.
“Her diamonds, which she had had her
hushand, Mr. Krantz, bring from the

her to wear at the coming festivities.
were missing. She had locked them in
a secret drawer her desk in her own |
bedroom on ret . In the morning
this drawer was still locked. but it was

empty. {

“Mr. Nason adjured his daughter to|
sefrecy. His instructions toga are two- |
fold. First. you must guard W‘
he has bought for Julie. . you
must recover the diamonds stolen trom:

Jeanne.
“That is my version, subject to any
amendments you may have Lo propose.”
Cronkite sat for a moment in silence,

safety deposit vault the night before lor'w

rear, while mine are in the front of the
second floor. My dear sister Julie stayed

with

soundly. I know I had
sleep

“That is not & common phenomenon.
I have read that it usually follows som-
nambulism.”

Mre

amazed yelief.
“You don't think, you surely don't

think,

she asked.
What else am I to think from what
you say? You yoursell have eliminated

every

“1 never did such a thing but_once in
my life. That was when I was a young

girl.
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the slightest degree.
tain vou no longer.”
“Yom are a
said Cronkite,
your flardon, humbly
“You bag
“Beca
goodness.”
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me on and om, taking 'ndvnnua':(
duu::abotnnk with you, my na 1

me that night. We both slept

\m from

. Krants looked up with a sort of

that. I took them in my sleep?”

agency exoept yourself.

1 had been very much exoited.”

You mean therefore 1
have very much ex

nlg!mb.ﬁw acute are. Wm..

F

i L
gfiiig‘

i

“You have

distrees, only to misconstrue

in what I have
that would help you in
1 think [ need de-
woman, "
rose to go. “I beg
v u;ds:mrm heart.”
m y
fo’rm 1 doubted your

o

supposition!® oried Mrs. | MoT

“adamant.” Pretty Julie chose the better
part of valor and swooned

*“What kind of a plant is this?" growled
Mr. Nason. *Have I been dane out of &
oold sisty thousand in a puff of smoke?”

“Better lose your diamonds than your
daughter,  Nason,” rémarked Mr. Krants
“I believe

continued Mr.
, yet 80 a8 to draw
realize my

Krantz
his wife

lMII:AWO perfect man,” mocked Capt.

sague.
“Silence!” ordered J Marcellus; and
Sy R e e
submitted to a show of f »
“I must admit, however,” Mr. Kradta
roceeded, * shortly after our return
From our trip this belief waned
almost into . My wile gave
her diamonds to place in safety t.
“Some trifling difference ca me
to take them toa ler. He told me that
what 1 was a base imita-

.

that
Tell me, Jeanne, my beloved, is not

As Julie Naso ae from the library |80? le::_uulywbyourfutun.nodau.
with the shagreen case in her pretty, | %O

slim hands, Jenkineon, the serving man, | though she

studying the flashes that came | met her in the hall. i

went
in the heart of the fire like inspirations in |
(hoDolu-dy course of thought.
. you
at length he asked.

*“Verily, I do. They are inevitable in so |
small and crowded a world, where 80 many

token they are one of the most [ruit-
ful causes of failure of proof in cases at
law. I hope, Abe, you are not falling into
the common &-ror of mistaking similarity
for identity?”

“But suppose the similarity lies in a
distinctive personal trait. What then, sir?
Here is an instance in point;

“Three years ago, as you may remem-
her, | investigated the mysterious theft
of the Colden diamonds through the
substitution of pasto stones. It was the
r;‘ld.dtmngum :'?ww ' hus-

nd, a you o, & N ovor.

¢ | m.Je P%:. that mo:mmnl artificer
and counterfeiter of gems, confess. .The
lover disgorged and decamped. Colden
whisked his wife off to Europe. The
matter was settied, with no one the wiser
nor the better, either, I fear.”

“Well, well!” snapped the Judge. “What

f 11?7 There have heen rascals both
hefrra and since Agamemnon.”

Ihis, sir. One morning when I was
vaiting for Pels in one of his of
rrivate offices there came from the next
rocm, where a secrot client must also
have bean waiting, a low whistle, medita

’ UNCONSCIOuN. lia. . & m

! was a most peouliar note, sir; shrill,
itcordant, according to our ideas of
harmony, yet with a wild charm of its
own, | retained it in my memory. From
time to time I tried to locate it and label
It away in my mental cabinet of useless
be useful.
t whistle,

-

knowledge which some day may
d".f 'I~-nzlh Is .

id'y blown through habit, was mm‘ﬁ
more or less than the oall of a Mog
medicine man used in enchanting snakes
for the sacred snake dance.

“For the Lord's make, Cronkite, Iot'n
of the instance and get down to
point.*

“Who then, sir, in the midst of our
civilization in such a place, on such
an errand as must have cal ul?b -
known to copceal himself, wo be so
familiar with this call as to emit it through
Arizona.”

unconscious  habit? An army officer,
been m{hnd in
AN

had
“To-night, sir, when 1 was com u
the rear stairs, | heard that D'IBM
note from the smoking room, A y

ling. andlooking & aud Gowe Tae Rel
Ing. an ng up own
Presently a lady, as if in answer, hurried
1o him. They went into the room to-
gether, They were Capt. McTeague and
Mrs. Krantz, sir.”

perhaps, who

11.

I was a white faced woman with great
rves staring and jewelled hand clutohing
the Jace on her bosom who received
\be Cronkite the next morning, when
In the capacity of Jenkinson the serving
man he delivered to Mrs. Krantz a note
from his master,

‘You are the detective!” she
*How terrible this all is.  Tell me, do you
think you ean find my diamonds?”

That  depends, madam.,” answered
{ronkite bluntly, “upon the amount of
balp you may be disposed to give me.
Your statement to your father that the
dinrmonds were placed in the seoret drawer
vour desk and that though they hed
leen taken by some one during the night
thesdrawer was still locked the next morn-
= narrows the scope of my investiga-

“Vicever took them must not only
ive known the secret of the drawer
Pt ulso have had the knowedge and
means of unlocking and locking it. Now,
Who could come within this category?”

*#o one,” declared Mrs. Krants pas-
sonately. “It has been my whim to
knep the secret to mymself. The desk
' an antique which I picked up years
tgo I London,

‘The drawer is behind a heavily carved
l+nel.  You turn one of the roses twige

twice

i g ‘*"..'2""...“&."‘":...

“f beg ptrdon, Miss, for stopping |
believe in coincidences, sir?” | you,” he said
| “but your father instructed me to keep
*“Coincidences’” answered the Judge la close eve on his wedding present to
| you.
persons think and act alike. By the same | YOU Now.

at dinper?”

“No
gong

with

any conoern.
to take care of them."

“Indeed, ma’am, I think you are more
wide awake than your sister,” and Cronk-
ite passed down the rear way, indiffer-
ent to the look of pussied ill favor his
remark had elicited.

Bobbins, the old family butler, was glad
to avail himself of the servioces, freely

and guise of regulation a pervading
feel of was evident
Mrs. Krants still showed signs of nervous

half way to the :
N0 one kmows, fot even Mr. Krants

with a respeotful bow,

1 see you have the diamondé with
Are you going to wear them

,* answered the girl shortly, “but I'm
to show them to the friends dining
ws. You needn't give yourself
I am quite competent
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t Joanne Krantz shook her
- 'Mhrh\-b-:d‘om
to her

“Poor old Jemmiel, So silly, so dear!”
cried Julie, springing most unexpectedly
into full consciousness from her swoon.
“Is it so that you really do care for John?
Then you shall have him and he shall
have you to your hearts’ content.
“Know, theén, one and all, that | worked
Jennie's feeli so that she

d

P alare seuld do
00

nwhvl‘o.”ldﬂltm sooundrel,

or all he in

is "m good fellow
:’oh‘rﬁ?c- un , Was in an
awful fix and money quiek and

“He neéded money quicker and
the other day _Mmm
80

ﬂ‘ hem in place
rnuhn.;‘ ‘l.h‘nt father had bought
or_me.

“There’s the truth and the whole truth
.'r-t fire the little pudding

if we together
J:Tm of
Nason, as he
. ;:t will be
to private,

diamonds which 1 have will keep

holding up another

. *Of course 1 took this from your
n just before dinner was

“Nev ., shall we go, Julie?”

“To the of the earth,” answered

thé girl.
Then blithely they tripped forth inte
a starlit night.

i%

MORE TURBINE STEAMERS.

Their Number Has Advanced Frem One
te Sixty-four in Seven Years.

“No turbine steamer has been towed
into port and no sailing schedule has
been upset by failure thus far.”

This tribute to turbines was given at
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Which you had,” corrected Cronkite |thi
shagreen

AS

“That,” said the
lems of the
smoke
a sedative. The
smoke

activity is a
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HE SMOKES AND
HE DISOUSSES TOBAUCO

And Tries te Answer the Question Whether

do otherwise
tine, which is in all y
the | minutes, and that there is
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RHYMNES

o Perfecto or even a Calumet, but he
was merely a minor poet and he oould
not afford exocept in fancy the luxuries
indulged in by some of the great versi-
fiers of the past.

He looked as if he might be wrestling
with a rhyme. He was not the sort of
poet to resent from better

who sat in a darn-

ing for some time on the subject and had
been unable to come to any definite con-

raphies. I cannot remember having read
that Poe was a smoker, but his poetry did
oot pay. Longfellow, I believe, possibly
through the force of his Puritanical an-
cestry, did not smoke, but if wetake Poe's
criticilsm seriously, Longfellow should
ot be considered a true poet. Shelley,

had
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“Is smoking a luxury?” the poet's wife
asked - =

v is said that

from 3103

ordinery f of

mental .cuvizr:: :y onse, and mental

inspiration.

Apparently,” said the i fe.
did not facilitate the Ineplational pawer
of Tennyson orhomldlothvgm
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ocommender war, an in-
% Lee,” u'I:l'.th wife
some of whose ancestors servad
iﬁqw*‘h army, *was not & smoler,

“Gen. " remarked the poet, “was
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“Haw did you idel,” asked Good
“When drenched by that infernal lout?”
The knight replied. “1 must confens
1 folt a Hatle bit put out.”

alter. | rather guess

You telt move ke s damp dad knight”
. &::.' raid the 's wite, *is
ple of the of
e you to hereafter the
: > of Connecticut.”
'y ‘THE WRECKING TRAIN.

e

It &ku,jun about five minutes for the
New York Central wrecking crew at Utica,

le. N. Y.. to get under way when a wreck

happens somewhere east of Kirkville or
west of Albany, which is the usual terri-
tory covered by this crew, a distance of

wrecking crew’s first businesa is to care
for the wounded. In Utioa the New
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rorveapondence [ndiana
Trapping s good in the Wabash bottoms
this year and seversl fine catches have been
. Irwin Williams yesterday

mﬂ 10 this elty $100 -mm
he had

Al

mess things up and hurt somebody the | *°

OPHECY OF
A TINKLEPAUGH
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ECZEMASIYWEEKS
Mﬂwumm
CUTICURA REMEDIES -+ *
EFFECT PERFECT CURE
..:.':ur_m ' i 8




